“Whoa!” (Senator X inside safe 
“Whole chapter's outa here! 
Where they stick a bun- 

cha things in assholes?” 


“Oh ye of little faith!” 
chides aide charged 


by fantastic congress. 
“A codicil, discrete, 


probes subject orifice 
in doctrinal detail!” 


“Well, what the hell I ask?” 


cubicle) 


